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first firms he recognised \vere Lady Corisande
with the Duke of Brecon, who was renowned for this
accomplishment. The heart of Lothair felt hitler. Ho
remembered his stroll to the dairy with the Duchess at
Brentham, and their conversation. Had his views then
been acceded to how different would have been his lot!
And it was not his fault that they had been rejected. And
yet, had they been accomplished, would they have been
happy ? The character of Corisandc, according to her
mother, was not then formed, nor easily serutable. Was it
formed now ? and what were its bent and genius ? And
his own character ? It could not be denied that his mind
was somewhat crude then, and his general conclusions on
life and duty hardly sufficiently matured and developed to
offer a basis for domestic happiness on which one might
confidently depend.

And Theodora ? Had he married then he should never
liave known Theodora. In this bright saloon, amid the
gaiety of festive music, and surrounded by gliding forms
of elegance and brilliancy, his heart was fall of anguish
when ho thought of Theodora. To have known such
a woman and to have lost her! Why should afc man
live after this ? Yes, he would retire to Muriel, once
hallowed by her presence, and he would raise to her
memory some monumental fane, beyond the dreams even
of Artemisia, and which should commemorate alike her
wondrous life and wondrous mind.

A beautiful hand was extended to him, and a fair face,
animated with intelligence, welcomed him without a word.
It was Lady St. Jerome. Lothair bowed lowly and touched
her hand with his Up.

* I was sorry to have missed you yesterday. Wo had
gone clown to Yauxe for the day, but I heard of you from
my Lord with great pleasure. We are all of us so happy
tha* you hare entirely recovered your health.'